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	If Margaret said yes

**Now this story is meant to be an alternate ending to stake me Amadeus, where Margaret said yes after rejecting her college to be with Mordecai, and given the genre its pretty obvious as to what's gonna happen. This also my third fanfic ever so don't be surprised if it isn't perfect.**

**Disclaimer: I do not own regular show, but it falls under fair use so yah.**

**ENJOY**

It had been over an hour since they beat the animatronic gang, and Mordecai decided to drive margaret home. Despite the mechanical mayhem, mordecai was happier than ever. After all these years, the girl of his dreams was final his official girlfriend. Margaret had a mixed feeling of both happy and scarred, given her life was threatened by animal like freaks, again. But the factor of having her best boyfriend ever made it all worth it, as they drove up to her apartment, they started to make some small talk.

"_So, that's one date I'm sure we'll never forget_, Mordecai said, trying to look on the brighter side of this evening.

"Yah, sad thing is I've actually been on worse dates, tip for dating, never date a guy who's obsessed with coffee, it's pretty freaky.

"_Ha ha ha, seriously, at least he gave you plenty of business._

"I guess, but I'm trying to find another job that pays better, I found an opening at a news station as a news anchor that I'm thinking about taking.

"_Well maybe you can tell them you know how to fly a helicopter thanks do your dad"_

"hmmmmmm, I'll keep that in mind".

They drove up to the parking lot and went up to Margaret's apartement, there were a few boxes in the corner, back when Margaret anticipated her possibly moving due to her college acceptance. Though most of her stuff was still there, including her diary that rigby ruined.

"_Okay Margaret, I've gotta get going, Rigby and I want to catch a movie tomorrow before the lines get to big, I love you"_

"Wait Mordecai, is it okay if you spend the night, I'm still kind of on edge due to the shoot out earlier, and I couldn't think of anyone I trust more to be with me tonight."

She looked at him with massive puppy dog eyes, trying to get him to say yes.

"Um sure, anything for my babe".

They leaned in for a deep kiss, but once they broke contact, Margaret felt a massive twitch in her lower body.

"Oh man, I gotta use the restroom, be right back"

She ran right to the restroom, pulled down her frilly panties, and felt a wave of urine flow out of her.

"Ahhhhhhhhh, that's better"

After about a solid minute of flowing, she finished up and went to wash her hands, but suddenly felt a massive amount of pressure in her bowels.

"OOOOOOO, I knew I shouldn't have ordered the crab".

Then suddenly, it just stopped, even when Margaret tried to push it out, she didn't feel anything. She decided to just shrug it off. As she was washing her hands, she started thinking about all the great times she and Mordecai up to this evening. The camping trip, them at the fair, the meteor shower, even that insane ride to the airport. She realized how dedicated he was to her no matter what, and she started to feel bad. She put him through so much and only now was rewarding him for all his effort.

"I've got to make it up to him for this, but how".

Margaret thought long and hard, thinking of the best way she could show her appreciation and love for him and everything she's done for him.

" I could give him candy, no to cheap. I could give him free coffee, nah I'm not gonna at the coffee shop that long. I can't get him a new video game, I don't have the fundage".

She kept on thinking and thinking, sitting on the toilet seat and looking down at her chest, and suddenly, it hit her.

"Huh thats it, it's the perfect gift for him".

She hopped right up, slid off her panties from under her dress, and finally left the bathroom.

She made her way to her bedroom and undid the zipper of her dress, making it slide down a bit, leaving only a bow at the front being the one thing keeping her dress on.

"Mordecai, can you come here, I wanna show you something."

"_Okay"_

He made his way to her room, and immediately noticed her dress barely staying on, showing quite a bit of cleavage.

"_What did you want to show me _"

She looked at him with a very coy smirk, getting ready to work your magic

"Mordecai, your a very sweet guy, and I think it's time I give you your reward"

"Sweet let me see it"

"you sure you can handle it"

"Yah I can"

"Feel like you can handle anything"

"You bet"

And as he finished talking, Margaret quickly took her chance and undid the bow, causing her dress to fall to the ground, freeing her body.

" Like this"

Mordecai couldn't believe his eyes. His girlfriend just took off her only means of clothing right in front of him. Now, she was shamelessly and flawlessly naked.

He stood in awe at her amazing body. Her skin(or feathers, whatever you get off on) looked soft and cool, her hips were firm and wide, her back was smooth and flawless, her breasts were gigantic, at a whopping DDDD cup size, with cherry nipples, and a completely shaven and smooth labia.

Mordecai stood motionless at her naked glory, the only word he could say was,

"Perfection"

"I'm glad you like it, because tonight i'm all yours, all of this body is for you and only you

"But wait, what about Rigby and the movies, we were...

He was cut short when margaret put her finger over his mouth.

"Forget about Rigby, tonight is our night, Just you and me"

He knew that this was a golden opportunity that he likely wouldn't get again. And so, giving in to his hormones, mordecai began to kiss maragret passionately as he guided her to the bed. He was about to grab her left breast when Margaret stopped him

"Aren't you going to take them off, we can't do it if only one of us is baring it all".

"Oh right, my bad".

He got off the bed and pulled off his clothes as quickly as he could, not wanting to keep Margaret waiting. Once he pulled his pantd down, he climbed back into bed and started kissing her again.

"Uh Mordecai"

"Yes"

Aren't you going to put it on"

"But you just told me to take them off"

" No dummy, I'm talking about protection"

"Oh well, the thing is,"

"Don't you have any"

"Well, no"

" What, Mordecai"

"I'm sorry, I didn't know we'd be doing this"

"But rigby told me you kept one in case something like this happened"

"What, no. That's just rigby being a bonehead"

"well know what"

"We can still make this work"

"What do you mean"

"I could put it in, we do our thing, and I pull out at the last minute"

"hmmmmmm, I don't know. What if you stay in, or some drips inside me, or..."

"Trust me margaret, I know what i'm doing"

"You sure"

"Yes"

"well, okay. I'm ready, just please be gentle when you break through"

"I promise"

Mordecai started to kiss maragret as his member was as the opening of her clit. He went slowly, not wanted to go to fast like she wanted. He could feel how tight and warm she was. He kept going until his head tapped against her hymen. Margaret let out a small yelp. Mordecai looked at her to see if she was ready. Margaret grabbed his hand and gave him a nod. And with that, Mordecai gave a massive thrust and broke right through her barrier.

"AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH"

"MARGARET!"

"It's okay, just give me a minute"

She laid there with tears flowing down, still getting over the rush of pain. After about a minute of waiting, the main went away.

"Okay i'm good, now lets get going".

Mordecai didn't waste anytime and got to thrusting. He was banging margaret with remarkable passion.

He felt her warmth and tightness with every thrust. Margaret however wanted more, so she wrapped her legs around his thighs and used them to make him thrust harder. The bed was rocking hard from their love making, so hard that it made a huge crack in the wall.

"Mordecai"

"yes"

"please, squeeze them"

Mordecai started to squeeze and massage margaret's enormous jugs. He was squeezing them with every thrust me made. They felt so good that he never wanted to let her boobs go. Margaret wanted to get in on the action, so she took mordecai's butt and started to rub it, which caused him to let out a light moan.

"Mordecai, I can feel it, I'm gonna..."

"Me too"

And right before they climaxed, Mordecai pulled out and rolled over to the other side of the bed. Both of their loads shot out like mad. While Margaret's was flooding all over the bed, Mordecai's was shooting up like a volcano, one drop almost reached the ceiling.

They both laid there motionless, panting hard after their little mating session

"That was amazing"

"Oh were not done yet"

"what do you mean"

"I'm still got some energy, and since we can't go all the way, we can always go with plan B"

"plan B"

"As in, plan BUTT"

"Wait, you don't mean..."

"oh yes I do, we go doggy style until we pass out"

"you sure"

Margaret started to wave her butt in front of his "tip"

"yes I do"

"well okay then"

Margaret got on all fours and Mordecai got behind her. After a second of preparation(and theres really no other way to put this), Mordecai trusted his member up Margaret's butt. It felt really weird. Margaret's butt felt distinctively different from her cave. It was a little bigger and hairier, but still pretty tight and comfortable. Mordecai wasted no time in thrusting away, pumping inside Margaret's red rump with incredible speed. Margaret felt both weird and awesome, as her constant swaying breasts and bending legs gave her a great amount of pressure.

THEN SUDDENLY

A massive gurgle erupted from Margaret's stomach, and felt it move down to the end of her rear, just inches away from release

"Margaret, you okay"

Yah I'm fine, just keep going"

she didn't want to ruin the moment by making him stop, but she didn't want to fart during sex, it's one of the worst things you can do during doggy style. So she decided to hold it until he passed out, which wasn't easy. His constant pushing at her butt made it unbearable for her, but she held on the best she could.

"uhhhhhhhhhhh"

"Feels good huh"

it was getting so hard to hold her gas in, and her waning strength just made things worse. She didn't know if she could hold it in any longer, and with one massive thrust,

a loud and hot pffffffffffffffrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrttttttttttt exploded from her rump, with all the wet gushes and stench covering Mordecai's length.

Once the fart was let loose, Margaret bursted into tears, as she felt so embarrassed, as she did the worst thing you can do in doggy style

"Margaret, you okay"

"NO I'm not, I just farted, during sex. I feel so gross"

"Hey, it's okay, in fact, I like it"

"Wait, what:

"Yah, the warm feeling and the vibrating feeling your butt does feels great"

"So, your not disgusted"

"Eh, I get enough of that from muscle man, I'm used to it"

"You really are my best boyfriend ever"

"So, you got anymore left in you"

"Oh I'm just getting started:

And with that, they enjoyed their evening, banging and farting into the night, while also being the most fun Margaret's had in years.


End file.
